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Middlebury Builds Trail Around 
Trail Around Middlebury 


Visitors to the Knoll on 
Saturday were met with 
a surprising sight: the 
entrance to the Trail Around 
Middlebury (TAM) was lined 
with tractors, excavators, 
and bulldozers. When asked 
what all the hubbub was 
about, Tree Pyne, head of 
Agricultural Landscaping 
for the town of Middlebury, 
explained: “Recently, we’ve 
been receiving complaints 
that the Trail Around 
Middlebury is too short and 
too crowded. To combat 
this pressing issue, we’re 
building a Trail Around the 
Trail Around Middlebury.” 

Pyne went on to reveal 
that the trail - TATAM for 
short — will sit five feet away 
from the original trail. “We 
really couldn’t beat the 
TAM’s convenience both 
to Middlebury students 
and town residents, so we 
decided to keep it simple.” 
Despite this claim, however, 
Pyne insists that the TATAM 
will be similar to the TAM in 


name only. “The TAM is 19 
miles long, but the TATAM 
will be 19.3 miles long. 
Furthermore, to provide a 
sense of separation between 
the two trails, we’re gonna 
plant a bunch of tall, skinny 
trees in the five feet that 
separate them. That way 
TATAM people won’t be 
disturbed by TAM people, 
and vice versa.” 

Indeed, the town is 
putting all of their efforts 
into this project. Town 
Manager Mona Baggs told 
the Noodle exclusively that 
all government-provided 
funds, initially meant for 
the repaving of heavily 
trafficked roads, are now 
being put towards the 
TATAM. “We'll have to deal 
with unpaved roads a little 
longer, but who cares about 
potholes when there’s a 
new trail around the trail 
around Middlebury? This is 
unbroken territory, truly new 
ground.” 


Patriot Can't Sleep Before 
First Day of American 
Studies Class 


The walls of Stewart Hall 
rumbled with a nationalist 
fervor on the night before 
fall term as Sam Eagleton 
‘26 tucked himself into bed. 
A self-described patriot, 
Eagleton had a hard time 
falling asleep that night — he 
was too excited for his first 
day of Professor McCarthy’s 
introductory American 
Studies course, ‘Murica: 
Guns, Roses, and Glam. 

“T tried to close my 
eyes, but I just kept seeing 
the ol’ stars and stripes 
behind my eyelids. My heart 
was racing at the idea that, 
in just nine hours’ time, I’d 
be discussing my favorite 
school of thought, American 
Exceptionalism, with 
someone as distinguished 
in commie hunting as 
Professor McCarthy.” 

Eagleton, who hails 
from Pennsylvania, prides 
himself on his student 


activism during the 2020 
election cycle. While his 
classmates were distributing 
lawn signs and making calls, 
Eagleton worked hard to 
turn Pennsylvania purple 
by convincing all Democrats 
he knew to vote Republican 
and all Republicans he 
knew to vote Democrat. 
“Sure, it ended up being a 
net neutral, but the point is 
that I got to engage with my 
fellow Americans on issues 
near and dear to my heart, 
such as the Constitution, 
which I keep in the breast 
pocket of the three-piece suit 
I wear every day.” 

After a lot of 
tossing and turning, 
Eagleton eventually fell 
into a fitful sleep, and was 
seen in Proc the following 
morning chugging coffee 
and chanting, “I pledge 
allegiance to the flag...” 


Top: Eagleton tucks his textbook in before setting an alarm. 
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CASSIE EILISH Nauseated 36. 


TIM HUA Back at Midd 
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MANNY FORS 40, | Classics (ancient Rome n't coming back and neither is your gf} 


U4. | Japanese Stuches [Wesbs) 
CECE CALDWELL 42. | Arabic {C 
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34. | Molecular Bialogy and Biochamistry (no interesting conversations 


hara) 


35. | Biology tdid mommy and daddy pick that outfit for you too?) 


International and Global Studies (have you checked your jet setting 


carbon footprint Lately?) 


37. | Political Science (spineless) 


38. | Economics (diminishing sexual utility) 


39 | Russian (war criminals) 


Op-Ed: “Club Fair Prank! My Friends Enlisted Me in 


By DEREK HORKHEIMER 


Whelp. It happened again, guys. 
My so-called “friends” decided to pull 
another hilarious prank at the club fair, 
and signed me up for every mailing 
list they could find. Portuguese Club. 
Chess Club. Black Student Union. But 
this year, I won’t just be getting email 
bombed. TIl be getting regular bombed 
too, because my goofball friends 
enlisted me in the army. 

So, yeah. Apparently, an army 
recruiter was asking if any freshmen 
were extremely quick to anger 
and lacking in individual thought. 
Naturally, my buddies thought, “yeah, 
that sounds like Derek, he has trouble 
using his words and not throwing 
chairs at his mom.” Which is really 


the Army 


fucked up and evil and makes me 
really angry, since that was private 
information. 

Ruh-roh! 

Looks like this year will be a lot less 
“late night Ross-ing” and a lot more 
“late night Toss-ing and turning in my 
sleep from the ghosts of rural children 
in impoverished lands haunting me.” I 
simply can’t wait to injure and harass 
citizens of foreign powers with whom I 
have never had a problem. 

I'll finally have my own ‘87 Corolla 
and a crippling fear of the Chinese 
New Year. It'll also be a good item on 
the resume and will open doors to a 
world of exciting new opportunities: 
PTSD, homelessness, domestic abuse, 


oxy dependance, divorce. The army 
really knows how to care for its 

own! Even better, if I do really well, 
eventually I can just send other people 
into mindless battle instead of having 
to go myself! 

But worst of all, and I mean worst of 
fucking all. the emails keep coming. I 
mean, why in the 

living hell is Riddim emailing me? 
Do I really sound like the type of guy 
who wants to learn about other cultures 
through the mediums of traditional and 
contemporary dance? No, I want a rifle 
in my hand and a beacon of morality to 
tell me who to point it at. 

So wish me luck. Hoo-rah. Semper 
FuckmyLife. 


